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For the Companion. 
THE OLD OVERCOAT. 
‘Ishould think James Harvey would 
be ashamed to wear such a horrid old 
‘gvercoat to church,’ said Mary Nye, as 
the shook the snow from her beautiful 
fars, and throwing aside her bonnet and 
doak, settled herself by the register. ‘I 
did think he was one of the handsomest 
young men in town, but he is a fright 
ow.’ 
" «TJ shouldn’t think an overcoat need to 
destroy his beauty, if it was so remarka- 
ble,’ drily observed her brother John. 

‘He does look like Time in the primer, 
with that old brown thing on, standing up 
round his ears and dangling down to his 
heels : Ishould think it had just come out 
ofthe ark.’ 

‘I never supposed that Noah, Shem, 
Ham and Japhet wore overcoats,’ said 
John, ‘ but if they did, I hope they were 
becoming and in the fashion. You are 
evidently of the opinion, Mary, that 

“ Dress makes the man, the want of it the fellow.” ’ 

‘Oh what a tease you are, John; all 
brothers are, I believe.’ 

Their conversation was here broken off 
bya summons to dinner. We will go 
and take a peep at the old overcoat and its 
owner. 

Decidedly old-fashioned, and somewhat 
faded the overcoat certainly was, but still 
clean and whole, though its standing col- 
lar, long skirts, and metal buttons, gave it 
arather odd appearance. It would keep 
the wearer just as warm as one made in 
the latest style; but in spite of its good 
qualities, James is regarding it with su- 
preme contempt, and his eye flashes, and 
his cheek reddens as dashing it on a chair 
he declares, ‘I will never wear that old 
thing again, never, let what will come!’ 

Poor James Harvey! He wants to do 
Tight, to be honest, and brave, and gene- 
yous, but just now his whole soul is filled 
with bitterness because he heard some 
boys titter behind him as he walked home 
from church, and one whisper, ‘ Let’s 
clip the tails, I say.’ He has a good 
head and a warm heart, but like many 
another boy of eighteen, little moral 
courage. So in the afternoon he goes to 
church without an outside garment, 
though the mercury is down to zero.— 
‘Foolish boy!’ you say, and so he was, 
but not so foolish as if he had run in debt 
fora new one, as many a youth in his 
place has done. 

James Harvey was the son of a poor 
farmer, and he had an invalid mother, and 
four sisters younger than himself in the 
old home among the wild, rocky hills of 
New Hampshire. He was a clerk ina 
dry goods store in the large county town, 
and like all clerks, went home to keep 
Thanksgiving. When he saw how very 
feeble his mother was—the dear mother 
whom he loved with all his heart—and 
how many things she needed to make her 
comfortable, he resolved to expend as lit- 
tle as possible on himself, and to appro- 
priate the money which he had intended 
to use in purchasing an overcoat, for her 
benefit. It was a noble resolution, and 
his heart glowed at the thought, and felt 
so warm and light under the old overcoat 
as he walked over to the depot, after giv- 
ing the parting kiss to mother and sisters, 
that he would hardly have thanked any 

One for a new one. 

But the hour of trial had notcome. An 
old overcoat in the primitive little village, 
was avery different thing from an old 





Overcoat in the large and fashionable 


good; that it was 
right, and honest, 
and manly in him 
to wear the old 
garment, but yet it 
could not keep him 
from feeling very 
uncomfortable as he 
walked up the aisle 
Sunday morning, 
fancying _ himself 
* the observed of all 
observers.’ So keen- 
ly did he feel the 
disgrace, that he 
could not rise above 
it during the service 
sufficiently to enjoy 
it as usual. Dis- 
grace ! to wear an 
old overcoat, that 
his poor sick moth- 
er might be cheered 
and comforted? It 
was in truth the 
brightest honor, but 
to his boyish fancy 
it seemed degrad- 
ing, and the insult- 
ing laugh of the 
boys had filled his 
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man of me.’ And 
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cup of mortification 
to overflowing, and © 
as he stood in 
his room beside the 
unlucky garment, 
he could have torn 
it into shreds, so 
fiercely was the blood boiling in his veins. 
As I have said, he went to church in 
the afternoon without an outside garment, 
and with many conflicting emotions in his 
heart—pride and the fear of ridicule 
struggling with the love of his mother 
and a desire to do right. He felt very 
miserable as he sat down in his accustom- 
ed place, and saw the sons of the wealthy 
coming in, arrayed in handsome and cost- 
ly garments. Why must they be born to 
luxury and elegance, and he to poverty 
and toil ? James knew this repining spirit 
was wrong, but he cou!d not wholly sub- 
due it, though he made an honest effort 
to obtain a better state of feeling, by ask- 
ing God’s blessing on his soul. 
A stranger was in the pulpit, an elderly 
man of very prepossessing face and man- 
ner. His text was from Hebrews 12: 1., 
‘Wherefore, seeing we are compassed 
about by so great a cloud of witnesses, 
let us lay aside every weight,’ &c., and 
he eloquently described the character of 
those brave men who in every age have 
stood up boldly for the true and right in 
the midst of persecution, scorn and insult, 
who have dared to live, and to die, if need 
were, for God, and who now having at- 
tained to the victor’s wreath, are gathered 
together a glorious company in heaven, 
yet still compass us, poor, weak, tempted 
mortals about, watching to see if we too 
are triumphing over obstacles, gaining the 
victory over besetting sins, and pressing 
on to gain the conqueror’s crown. 
As James Harvey listened to his inspir- 
ing words, his weak, unmanly fears van- 
ished, and a loftier spirit took possession 
of his breast, till every pulse was thrilling 
with new life and holier aspirations, ‘I 
too,’ he said to himself, ‘ will struggle to 
subdue my besetting sin: I too will be 
bold and fearless when I know I am do- 
ing right, and I will strive to win the ap- 
probation of that great cloud of witnesses.’ 
And could it be that that bright company 








town. 


James knew his motives were 


of redeemed ones, who were shining in all 
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the glorious radiance of heaven,,would in- 
deed look upon him—him, a poor lonely 
youth, just beginning to serve God ? His 
soul bowed before the thought in humility 
and awe, and when the prayer went up 
from the preacher’s lips that every soul 
there present might be strengthened by 
God’s spirit for every duty and every 
sacrifice, and be lifted above the fear of 
man by the knowledge that the eyes of a 


the Eternal Father were continually upon 
it, his heart responded with a fervent 
amen, and he went home with such a no- 


cold, and ridicule, and fear were alike for- 
gotten. 

It is easy for a youth of an impulsive 
nature to become excited, and to resolve to 
do right ; the difficulty is to do it: per- 
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great cloud of witnesses as well as that of 


ble resolution glowing within him, that 


he told her of his 
boyish resolution to 
help his mother, his 
cowardly fear of 
ridicule, the sermon 
on ‘the cloud of 
witnesses,’ and the 
new courage to 
which it gave rise. 
‘Yes, Mary,’ said 
he, ‘that was the 
turning point of my 
life. It looks now 
like a little thing; 
but if I had yielded, 
and bought me a 
new overcoat, as I 
was again and again 
tempted to that| 
winter, I verily be- 
lieve I should have 
been a different 
man. By wearing 
it, and facing the 
ridicule of my asso- 
ciates, I acquired 
moral strength; I 
made a beginning 
in the right direc- 
tion. I learned to 
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of God and ‘the 
cloud of witnesses,’ 
my aim, and not 
the opinions of men, 
and then in time it 
became easy for me 
to act uprightly and fearlessly in greater 
things—to go straight forward when I knew 
I was doing right—the rule which more 
than any other has given me success, and 
prosperity, and happiness. Yes, that is 
a dear old overcoat, and I mean to keep 
it as long as I live, for I never look at it 
without a feeling of gratitude, and a new 
resolve to be firm and courageous in do- 
ing right.’ 

‘I remember that Sunday too,’ said 
Mary, ‘and exactly how you looked sit- 
ting in that pew by the pulpit with the 
old brown overcoat on; it really was not 
very becoming, and I know I wished you 
wouldn’t wear it. I had begun even then 
to look for you wherever I went, and no- 
tice whatever you wore, or did; a foolish 
girl, wasn’t I? 

‘Yes, foolish girl indeed, for what 


make the approval | 


severing self-denial is a very different 
thing from an enthusiastic resolve to be 
self-denying. How was it with James 
Harvey during the succeeding weeks and 


could the poor, awkward, shabby-looking | 
boy have been to you, the daughter of the 
wealthiest man in town ?’ 


before his foes ? 


look on James Harvey again. 


in his mother’s arms. 


closet ? 
a beggar this morning.’ 


it on any account! 


away my best suit of clothes, Mary 





months? did he fight courageously with 
besetting sins, or sink in cowardly fear 


We will let twelve years pass by, and 
He is 
standing in his pleasant home, tossing his 
little Jemmie high in the air with his 
strong arms, while Mary Nye, now Mrs. 
James Harvey, sits smiling by. Many a 
word of tender endearment is uttered by 
both the fond parents to the beautiful boy, 
who at last tired of play nestles lovingly 


* By the way, James,’ said Mary, look- 
ing up suddenly, ‘ what does possess you 
to keep that old overcoat hanging in your 
I had a good mind to give it to 


* That overcoat,’ said James, ‘ why, it 
is one of the most precious relics I have 
in the world, and I would not part with 
I had rather give 


wearing that overcoat was what made a 


‘I cannot tell. I only know it was even 
so, and that I felt quite vexed with you for 
dressing so meanly, till I heard my father 
say one day, “*There’s one young man 
that comes to church I feel respect for, 
and all I know of him is that he has moral 
courage enough to wear an old-fashioned 
garment instead of running into debt for a 
new one. I mean to keep my eye upon 
him, for if I’m not mistaken, he’ll make 
something in the world.” ’ 

* Then the old overcoat has done more 
for me than ever I knew before, for it was | 
your father’s kindness and assistance that 
brought me forward in my business when 
I was an obscure and unknown young 
man.’ 


© Yes, but if he had not found you capa- 
ble, honest; and high-minded, he would 
never have taken you into partnership at 
last.’ 

‘Nor given me his daughter. Well, I 


wrong; so that neither he nor you, dear 
est, will have cause to regret your confi- 
dence in the poor clerk; and even more 
than that, that “the cloud of witnesses” 
may see my heart is pure before God, and 
that I am trying to fight the great battle 
of life, by the aid of his Holy Spirit, 
courageously and worthily. Oh, Mary, 
should not that thought ever inspire us ?’ 
Mary’s eyes were lifted to his in sweet 
response, for she could not speak what 
was in her heart. She pressed her sleep- 
ing boy closer to her loving heart, and 
kissing him softly, said, ‘ Yes, James, we 
will keep the old overcoat; by-and-by 
little Jemmie can learn a lesson from it, 
the precious darling !’ As B.C. 





PICTURES FROM NINEVEH. 

A few years since, as many of our readers 
are aware, a gentleman of the name of 
Layard, during his travels in Asia Minor, 
discovered the ruins of the great city 
Nineveh, the capital of Assyria. Two 
thousand years ago a great Greek historian 
passed over the site of this ancient city, 
and described it as being a heap of sandy 
mounds—from which fact he inferred, in- 
deed, that they must have been the ruins 
of the buried Nineveh. How great, then, 
must be the age of the slabs of stone 
which Mr. Layard has succeeded in taking 
from the walls of buried palaces and tem- 
ples, covered for centuries by the sand of 
the desert ! 

We give our readers an excellent repre- 
sentation in our illustration this week, of 
one of these pictured slabs such as adorn- 
ed the walls of the houses of the great and 
powerful, ages ago. There is an historic 
meaning in these strange figures—the one 
on the left represents the king, in full, 
royal robes, while the person behind is 
his attendant, bearing a fan. 

In the Boston Atheneum may be seen 
several of the very slabs that perhaps 
four thousand years ago adorned the 
palace of some great Assyrian monarch.— 
Had we space, we could speak largely on 
tis interesting theme; we shall, perhaps, 
do so in some future number, in the mean- 
time we would remind our readers that 
the discovery of the long-buried Nineveh 
is additional proof of the correctness not 
only of the historic facts of the Holy Bi- 
ble, but to the chronology, or time, when 
these facts transpired. 





TO MOTHERS. 
SHALL CHILDREN BE TAUGHT TO PRAY ¢ 

The following extracts will show how 
important it is to train children to pray. 
An Irish girl giving testimony against 
young man, said, ‘I am sure he never 
made his mother smile.’ Praying chil- 
dren live in, and make the smiles of 
mothers. 

One Sunday evening I was lying on the 
sofa in my parlor. My wife had gone out, 
and no one was with me but little Mabel, 
a sweet child about six years old, who 
was at the time making a visit to us, and 
who sat by the centre-table amusing her- 
self with pictures. At length, getting 
tired of them, she came up to the sofa, 
and began caressing me in her winning, 
childlike way. 

‘Uncle, said she, putting her soft lit- 
tle hand in mine, ‘ dear uncle, I want you 
to tell me something about Jesus; mam- 
ma always does Sunday nights.’ 

I was struck by the question, but evad- 
ed it, talking of something else. But the 








have striven to deserve his kindness, and 
I will strive in future to ‘bear reproach 
and suffering, if necessary, rather than do 
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little creature would not be put off.— 
Again she came back with the same re- 
quest. ‘ Uncle, tell me something about 
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That question awakened thoughts and 
feelings such a8 I neverhad known before. 
I could not sleep that night; the dear 
child's wondering words, * You know Je- 
sus, don’t you ?’ haunted me h all 
the long hours. 1 felt that I didnot know 
about Jesus, that I had not wished to 
know; and a sense of ignorance and 
guilt weighed too heavily aS my soul 
to be shaken off. I was distressed for 
days, read my Bible with an inquiring anx- 
ious heart, till at length I found the 
blessed Saviour, and could say in humil- 
ity and faith. ‘Now I know Jesus,’ that 
Jesus of whom little Mabel so eagerly 
wished to hear. 

I have heard mothers express doubts 
with regard to the propriety of teaching 
their young children to repeat a form of 
prayer. Some said they should not be 
taught to pray until they can understand 
and use their own language ; that the du- 
ty should be inculeated, and they left to 
do it voluntarily, and in their own words. 
But I have thought and practised other- 
wise. I have taught my children to say 
*\Now I lay me,’ etc., as soon as they 
ean lisp, and the Lord’s Prayer, as soon 
as they could speak intelligibly; and as 
goon as they are old enough, I encourage 
them to add a prayer in their own lan- 
guage. 

To me this habit of prayer seems in- 
valuable. True, they may not always 
understand or think what they are repeat- 
ing, yet I am inclined to the idea that they 
think of it oftener than we imagine. Of- 
ten, when I have thought that my children 
were saying their prayers carelessly, they 
have surprised me by asking the meaning 
of some petition. 

A circumstance recently occurred in 
my family, which has led me to think 
more than usual on the subject. My lit- 
tle boy, in his fifth year was dangerously 
ill. Though affectionate in his disposi- 
tion, he is naturally impetuous, and has 
caused me considerable anxiety in his 
training. His disease prcduced slight) 
congestion of the, brain, which caused him | 
to lie in a torpor as if asleep, alarge part! 
of the time. He had been consecrated to | 
God and instructed in the nature of his| 
duties to God and his fellow-creatures.— | 
His understanding being good, I felt that 
his accountability, as a moral being, 

might have already commenced. I knew 
not how to part with my dearchild, with- 
out something on which to rest my faith 
that God had pted m ation, 
and taken him to Himself. I prayed ear- 
nestly ; not for his life, no, I,could not 
offer up one petition for this, for I had 
given up the temporal interests of my 
children, unreservedly into his hands, 
and I could submissively say, *Thy will 
be done, —but I prayed most earnestly 
that He would give me some token on 
which I might rest my hopes'of his being 
redeemed by the bloqd of Christ. 

One Sabbath afternoon I lefthimasleep,as 
I thought, to take tea in an adjoining room. 
Hearing him speak, 1 immediately went 
in to.attend to him. He lay with his 
eyes closed, repeating the Lord’s Prayer, 
after which he said ‘ Now I lay me down 
to sleep,’ etc., as he usually does when he 
goes to sleep for the night, I thought he 
might be asleep, and said to him, *‘ Henry 
are you saying your prayers?’ He said 
* yes mother.’ [asked him again, ‘ Did 
you think it was night? He said, ‘ Yes, 
and now I will go to eieep. God will 
keep me, won't he, mother?’ I told him 
‘yes if you commit yourself to his care.’— 
Then he turned his head over a little, and 
seemed to sink into a quiet and peaceful 
sleep, while I sat down by his side, and 
tears of joy, although I then thought that 
God was intending to remove my dear 
child, and, in answer to my prayer, had 
given this token. And had he that night 
slept the sleep of death, I should think 
that his last prayer— 

“If 1 should die before I wake, 

I pray the Lord my soul to take, 

And this 1 ask for Jesus sake,” 
had been heard and answered. It seem- 
ed to me an infinite reward for all my la- 
bors to teach my child topray. God al- 
80 taught me, during the sickness of my 
dear boy, that religious instruction is not 
forgotten. Very often when we thought 
him asleep, he would break out and speak 
of things that he had been taught in Sab- 
bath School lessons. But God dealt very, 
very, kindly with'me. He gave me this 
encouragement to persevere in training 
my children for Him, and having taught 
me this lesson, He gave me the life of my 
child. The Lord grant that his life may 
have been spared to love and serve Him 
on the eatth, and that he may be a co- 
wworker with Him in the conversion of the 
eworld. Christian parent, who can tell the 
linfluence this habit of prayer may have 
“apon your child, when he shall have gone 
from under your immediate supervision 
and instruction. 











ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 

*So yousay that Master Lveas will not 
be here this evening, Richard,’ said John 
Willard to his brother. 

* He goes out of town with his father 
to-day, and won’t be back for a week,” re- 
plied Richard. 

‘Ah well,’ rejoined John, ‘ we. shall 
get along without him. His objection to 
the theory of the earth’s motion did not 
amount to much. Though, after all, his 
views were not more unreasonable than 
were those of the wise men at Rome who 
imprisoned Galileo for asserting that the 
earth moved. Cardinal Wiseman, in 
England, thinks he has found out a rea- 
son by which he can show that the Coun- 
cil in Rome were right in punishing poor 
Galileo. He says that until Newton’s 
discovery of the laws of gravitation no 
one could prove the earth’s motion; it 
might be proposed, he says, as a plausible 
opinion or conjecture, but could not be 
proved by mathematical demonstration ; 
therefore the Council, who were the guar- 
dians of Scripture truth, were bound to 
silence Galileo when his statements were 
contrary to what they supposed the word 
of God taught. But the learned Cardinal 
would be silenced himself if any one were 
to ask him where was the Council’s infal- 
libility if they had to depend upon the 
discoveries of an heretical astronomer, (Sir 
J. Newton,) for their means of determining 
whether Galileo was right or wrong? You 
see, Richard, those great men, with big 
sounding titles, can talk a great deal of 
nonsense, as well as persons of smaller 
note.’ 

* But does the Bible really say that the 
earth has no motion ?’ inquired Richard. 

* There is no such doctrine to be found 
from Genesis to Revelation,’ returned 
John. ‘Rash and inconsiderate people 
often fancy that they discover in that 
blessed book things which go to favor 
their own prejudices. It is an awful 
thing to tamper with the word of God.— 
No truth can be trifled with without sin; 


truths, which we should always approach 
and handle with the deepest reverence.— 
Dr. Watts, whose head was as cool as his 


heart was warm on these matters, advises 
us when we seek for truth to have our 


after truth.’ 


they all turn on their own axes, 
know this,’ replied John. 


system by something familiar. 


the other. 


tremendous force. 
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mit them to be overcome by the central 
attraction, and be thereby drawn off the 
rails towards the inside of the track.— 
Now, then, we have them all in motion. 
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, 
eight. Let us fix their respective dis- 
tances from the great centre, or rather the 
proportion which the distance of one bears 
to the distance of another from that cen- 
tre. The first revolves at the distance of 
37 yards; the second 69 yards ; the third 
95 yards; the fourth 145 yards; the fifth 
495 yards; the sith 900 yards; the 
seventh. 1800. yards; the eighth 2,850 
yards. Fancy yourself now on the top of 
the great central globe of which we have 
been speaking, and, while seated there 
ooking out upon the cars as they pass 
in review before you—can you imagine 
this scene, Richard?’ 

* Oh yes, I have the rails, and the cars, 
and all the rest of it, before me just as 
though I were really looking at them !’ 

* Well done, Richard, that is something. 
You have now a rough notion at least of 
our solar system. The 1st car is Mercury; 
the 2d Venus; the 3rd the earth; the 
4th Mars; the 5th Jupiter: the 6th Sa- 
turn ;_the 7th Herschell, the 8th Neptune. 





MILLIE. 
Laughing Millie, 
With her sweet and winning ways, 
Gaily skipped she 


O’er the green lea, 
In the summer } emg 


Weeping Millie, 
Father, mother, both are gone ; 
Slowly walks she 

O’er the green lea, 
Sad and all alone. 
Coonging 
Slowly, surely Death draws near, 
Now she greets him, 
As she meets him 
Gladly, without fear. 
Happy Millie, 
Happy in her Father’s love. 
In the cold ground, 
Is her form found, 
But she rests above. 





INDIANS IN CALIFORNIA. 
A correspondent of one of our Western 








but the Bible is the truth, the Truth of 


minds so disposed. and balanced that we 
shall not care whether the discovery we 
are about to make shall favor or upset our 
previous notions. Most people, however, 
are of adifferent turn. They wish tohear'| frosty ground, he presented a good type 
nothing, and see nothing which cannot be | of the present race of Californian Indians. 
made to agree with their own opinions.—| His name is Cesar. He indignantly re- 
Hence we have lots of zealots and party- 
men, but very few real genuine inquirers 


*Then, I suppose,’ resumed Richard, 
* we are to receive it as a.settled fact that } 
the sun is the centre of our solar system, 
and that the earth and all the planets re- 
volve round him, while at the same time 


‘If we know anything, Richard, we 
‘And now I 
must try to help your ideas of the solar 
We have 
been talking about the moon, and the 
earth, and the sun ; their size, their dis- 
tance from one another and so forth. Let 
us now contemplate the whole solar sys- 
|tem as itis mapped out in the heavens, 
and as it stands related the one part tu 
Fancy then a large meadow, 
or plain, many miles in circumference.— 
Fancy that in the centre of this has been 
built a huge edifice in the shape of a globe. 
Fancy that this great globe has been lit 
up resplendently with the brightest gas, 
and also that its walls have been built of 
pure loadstone capable of attracting iron 
from an immense distance, and with a 
Fancy now a humber 
of railroads formed or constructed in cir-|&st 
cles, at different. distances. all around this 
great globular building. Fancy the cars 
designed tc run on those rails composed 
of iron, and to be driven not by steam but 
by the attractive power of the great build- 
ing in the centre.. Fancy such a motion 
given to the cars as shall just ‘preserve 


papers gives the following description of 
|a * Digger’ Indian of California. 

| ‘A few days'since, on rising from tbe 
breakfast-table—we became aware of the 
fact that an outsider was viewing us with 
great apparent interest, who, with nose 
flattened against the window-pane, (his 
way of knucking,) coolly continued his 
survey of the room, until bidden to come 
in. He immediately made his way to the 
kitchen-fire, and standing there, warming 
his bare feet, chilled by walking on the 











jects the name of ‘ Digger,’ (applied to 
them because they dig worms and roots, 
and eat the same, cooked on hot stones ;) 
and on our first acquaintance denied hav- 
ing any name, ‘ Indiano’ or *‘ Americano,’ 
saying ‘me no name.’ After proposing 
| several for acceptance, which did not suit 
*Ceesar was mentioned, and seemed to 
tickle his fancy, and he has responded to 
it ever since. 

* He is tall, strait and well-built ; has 
regular features, thin mustache, bright 
eyes, a pleasant expression, long black 
hair, tied up on the back of bis head, and 
in cool weather, covered with a headress, 
knit like a ‘tidy’ of cotton cord, and 
stained in various patterns with red and 
black paint. Feathers and beads are 
somettmes placed in it, and a strip of fur, 
bound around the forehead. Earrings of 
bone, stained black, necklace of beads or 
shell, woolen shirt and trousers, and belt 
of cotton cloth, complete his costume.— 
He always carries his bow and arrows in 
his hand, the latter wrapped in a fox-skin. 

“ He is not the bravest of the brave, 
judging from his report of himself at a re- 
cent fight. 

‘Me no fight; me mucho look on.’ 

There is, however, nothing cringing in 

is manner. He always demands— as, 
‘Give me bread’—and never entreats.— 
We hire him occasionally to perform the 
duties of washwoman, faithful to his work 
for half a day at least, and always hon- 


The Indian wished to inform the wri- 
ter that the annual lament of his tribe 
over their dead relatives was to take place 
the next night. 

When the night came, about two hun- 
dred assembled, and after it was fairly 
dark, words cannot describe the dismal, 


‘ear, then the wild, strange seene, in the 


hid it from our view until we came quite 
framework of'a gloomy night, was very 


A huge fire blazed up from the centre 
the Indian camp, which was about six- 
ty feet in circumference and enclosed by 
logs, trees and bushes about five feet high. 
Around the fire was a circle of an 
Squaws, swinging their bodies to and fro, 
as if in an agony of grief; and, amid the 
sobs, moans and shrieks of some, others 
poured forth the shrill mournful ‘cry,’ 
* Oh-h-h-wah-ge-ye-eee,’ and a few braves, 
just without the circle joined in with a 
deep guttural sound, ‘ Oh-wah-Oh-wab- 
Oh-wah-ah-h!’ sometimes ending in a 
perfect yell.of despair and grief. When 
one was exhausted, another would step in 
and take her place, fold her blanket tight- 
ly around her, or put. it over her head 
and immediately fall into the state of woe 
of the others. 

It is the custom of the Indians to burn 
their dead, the ashes being sacredly pre- 
served and mixed with black paint. With 
this the female relatives smear their hair 
and cheeks. Some of the mourners were 
thus disfigured, and probably were rela- 
tives of an Indian who died last autumn.” 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





PREMIUMS. 

We suppose, of course,the young reader 
whose eye now glances over these lines, 
has tried to obtain at least one new sub- 
scriber to the Companion, since’ this year 
commenced. Have you suceeeded? No! 
do you say? Ah, thatno! It is an un- 
comfortable word, sometimes, isn’t it? 
It has cost a good many heart-aches, dis- 
appointments, and tears, since it first fell 
from human lips. Nevertheless, let it 
always be spoken, pleasantly, but un- 
hesitatingly, when circumstances demand 
its use. 

So you gently say—** No! I have not 
been so happy as to obtain a new sub- 
scriber to my paper. I amsorry. I tried 
hard to get one or two names, and a pre- 
mium book would have been very accept- 
able indeed these long winter evenings, 
but I’m afraid my efforts must be record- 
ed among the sad ‘ failures’ of last year.” 

Good. We like the tone of that reply 
so far as it goes. To make it perfect, 
though, there ought to be one more sen- 
tence added, something like this :—* I 
don’t mean to give up trying to get a new 
subscriber until I add one new book, at 
least, to my little library, and one new 
friend to the company who now take the 
Companion.” 

There, it seems to us that makes the 
answer complete, and will result in satis- 
faction to all parties. 

Is there such a word as “fail” in your 
dictionary ? 





We heartily thank all our friends for 
their efforts to obtain subscribers to the 
Companion, and congratulate those who 
have secured premiums, upon their suc- 
cess. By the way, if you are entitled to 
a premium, have you receivedit? If not, 
let us know of the failure at once, and we 
will forward the book without delay. 


CALIFORNIA HERO. 

A ship named the Lucas, was bound for 
San Francisco. There were on board of 
her quite a number of passengers, men, 
women and children. A thick fog came 
on. The ship was shrouded so that it was 
impossible to see anything a short dis- 
tance from her. Neither captain nor sai- 
lor could tell at what part of the coast 
they were. For a day or two the fog con- 
tinued. Watch was constantly kept.— 
Suddenly the man at the bow cried out. 

** Breakers ahead !” 

Right ahead of the ship the breakers 
were roaring and dashing upon the rocks. 

‘“* Shut down the helm !”’ cried the cap- 
tain. 
But it was too late, the ship could not 
be stopped, but went crashing upon the 
rocks! Tt was a terrible scene. The 
ship was broken and sinking. The land 
was insight, and some of the men threw 
themselves into the sea to swim ashore? 
some were getting the boats ready, some 
were crying, and all were in the greatest 
confusion. 

Soon the boats were ready, and the 








horrid that hed our ears. from 





men began to crowd into them, while the 


| 


him into the boat.” The noble 
cried out— 

brave, loving heart. 
hearts are the bravest. 
boys. The sailors left the little boy 


and he tried to get on another boat 











the, 


“Save my mother, if you let med; 
He was a little hero, and h 
The most 

Remember 


was thinking of his dear mo 


iy 


took his mother, aad put her in the 


to some fishermen, but th 
his little hands away and pushed hi 
. sam ort The great waves tossed 
ike a feather, and he thought he 
drowned or dashed to seat on theme 

O! what agony that mother felt 
she saw her little boy sinking. in 
gry waters! Just then the men in {hy 
other boat saw him, and they rowed with 


struggling in the water. They reachej 
him just in time, and pulled him intovdy 
boat and gave him to his mother 
wept for joy. And so they were. both 
saved. 
Would you not like to know this no. 
ble little boy, who loved his mother’ Het. 
ter than himself?’ He will make aigoog 
and great man one of these days. (hj. 
dren should love their mothers more thay 
anything else, for a mother is the bes 
friend on earth. You can have but om 
mother. When the grave closes ovér he 
you can never have another. Nother 
heart will ever love you as she loved you, 
No other hand will ever do what she has 
done for you, Did you ever know of, 
boy coming to any good who was not kind 
to his mother?—Pacific Methodist. 


NOBLY SAID. 

Arthur D had been early taught 
by his mother a horror of the wine-cup, 
Many good and wise counsels had this ex- 
cellent woman given her son, but non 
more earnestly than that he should avoid 
intoxicating drinks, the love of which, she 
argued, brought every other evil in its 
train. It made men liars, extortioners, 
Sabbath-breakers, blunted the sensibilities 
of conscience, and often urged them on to 
fearful crimes, 

While Arthur was at college, many at- 
tempts were made to ridicule him out of 
his temperance habits, and give him 
taste for the mirth-exciting glass, but all 
tono purpose; his honored mother hai 
taught him not to touch it, and he regard 
ed her counsels as the voice of God. 

One day he was invited to dine at the 
house of a fashionable lady, with a large’ 
and distinguished party. Wines and i- 
quors of various sorts sparkled in rich de 
canters, and were partaken freely by the 
guests; but beside the plate of our young 
friend stood only a glass of water. His 
hostess challenged him to take a glass of 
wine with her. He courteously. replied, 
raising his glass, that he would do himself 
the honor of drinking to her in a glass of 
water. The lady inquired if he had taken 
the temperance pledge. His answer wa 
‘I am bound by no pledge, madam, other 
than respect to my mother, who always 
recommended temperance. 

The conversation had attracted atten- 
tion, and a smile appeared on every face. 

‘But Mr. D she said im her 
blandest tone, ‘ you will find the moder 
ate use of wine in all fashionable circles. 

‘I was not aware, madam,’ was the 
equally good-humored reply, ‘ that wine 
drinking was a characteristic of the most 
refined society ; but if it is I must still 
claim the privilege of maintaining mydwn 
principles.’ 

He was respected for his firmness; and 
in whatever company he afterwards. min 
gled, he was not ashamed to partakeof # 
glass of clear cold water. 

Mr. D is now a distinguished 
minister of the gospel, and preaches with 
much unction and success, to crowded at- 
diences. He delights to rehearse to the 
young the lessons of his youth, never fail- 
ing to express his belief that his bold ae 
knowledgment, in early manhood, of ret 
erence for a beloved mother's precept, gave 
strength and stability to his character 
and brought down the smiles of heavet 
upon his after life—Am. Mess. 

















“I COME.” 

Sometime since we copied a beautifal 
incident from the local columns of the 
New Orleans Courier. Here is another 
equally touching, and from the same 
source :— 

We are not fond of detailing the scenes 
of that last struggle with the king of ter 
rors; but in a season like the present, 
now and then a death occurs, that is pleat 
ing and instructive to relate. Such was 
the death-bed of Emma B ° 

A flaxen-haired, black-eyed, sunny-faced 
little damsel of seven summers, was Em- 
ma—the light of her mother’s household, 
aud the favorite of all who knew her— 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





fhe fever*entered her family—a brother, 
and an aunt had gone down into 
ik valley, before the pestilence de- 
itself in the life blood of little 


ce 4 


"The disease was rapid in progress, and 
oe we stood by the bedside of the 
pe ae Her tangled hair floated 

‘her shoulder, the rose-tinted cheek 
ied become Waxen, the change was evi- 
near. Suddenly from a deep stu- 
roused into an attitude of the ut- 
attention. The eyes sparkled likea 





d in gas light, and a slight tinge 
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appeared on her cheek, as she 


ey, 
k, the skyis full of music. It is 
3 they come into the room; 
gome round the bed. Oh! it is broth- 
jn, aunt, and many, many more.” 
Bhe stretched out her hand, her face 
d with a heavenly smile, and with 
ie exclamation ‘‘I come!” she sank 
upon the bed. The vital spark had 
ed, but there was none of the deformity 
h there. 
_kemile dwelt on the features, and they 
(ill bore the same exultant expression as 
hen she uttered “‘I come,” in response 
the invitation of the angels. 
jd daguerreotyped a smile as he gave an 
aimance into immortality. 











THE BULL A GOD. 

A missionary in an Indian city struck a 
wll, that he saw in the street stealing 
produce belonging to some poor women. 
fostrike a bull, is an awful sin in the 
sight of the Hindoos, for they think that 
theanimal isa god. The natives gathered in 
goups, chattering and raising their hands 
ishorror at his wickedness. Soon one 
of them asked him how he dared do 
weh ‘an act. 

‘L was only driving away that great 
thief of a bull.’ 

‘You struck it, did you not ?” 

‘I did.’ 

‘Do you know that you struck God?” 
they asked. 

‘What nonsense to call that brute God,’ 
uid the missionary, laughing. ; 

‘Stay, here comes a Brahmin,—a priest 
—uswer him !’ they replied, pointing to 
Brahmin as he came up. 

The proud Brahmin drew near. Hun- 
dteds of angry men crowded around him, 
wilooking at the missionary as if he 
neant to devour him he asked :— 

‘What have you been doing ?” 














‘My lord, I was driving away that great 


thief of a bull,’ he replied. 

‘Do you know that you struck a God?’ 
uked the priest haughtily. ; 

Rising to his full height and putting on 
tvery stern look, the missionary, in a very 
emphatic voice said :— . 

‘Answer me, are you a Brahmin ?’ 


‘Certainly,’ replied the priest, pointing 


tothe emblems of his office. 


‘Are you a Brahmin and call that crea- 


tireGod ?” thundered the Englishman. 
‘Yes, I am.’ 


‘Have you read your own Shasters ?’— 


(in other words the Hindoo Bible. ) 
‘Certainly I have.’ 


‘Will you quote one passage about 


God's honesty ?” 
‘L will not.’ 


‘The fact is, you cannot; but I can.— 
Your Shasters. say, ‘‘ God is honest— 


God is just—God is true.’ Is that so ? 


‘Ibis.’ 


‘Tell me Brahmin, was it honest for 
thitgreat bull to take the property of 

& poor women without paying for it?” 
The mission- 
ty spoke on ; ‘ Now what are you going 
tod? You are the priest of the bull, 
te you going to pay these women what 


The Brahmin was silent. 







he has stolen from them ?” 
‘lam sure I will not.’ 


your Shasters say God is? 
tan he be God ?” 


Death | 


‘Can you say then that he is honest as 
If not, how 


made a living for them. I went to see her. 
It is a low damp basement, her home.— 
She lives there with the three little chil- 
dren, whom she supports, and the elder 
sick brother, who sometimes picks up a 
trifle. She had been washing for herself 
and little ones. ‘She almost thought she 
could take in washing now,’ and the little 
ones with their knees to their mouths 
crouched up before the stove, looked as if 
there could not be a doubt of sister’s do- 
ing anything she tried. 

* Well Annie, how do you make a liv- 
ing now ” . 

‘I sew on check shirts, sir, and the 
flannel shirts; I get five cents for the 
checks, and nine cents for the others, but 
they wont let me have the flannel, because 
I can’t deposit two dollars.’ 

It must be very hard work.’ 

*O, 1 don’t mind sir; but to-day visit- 
ors came, and said we'd better go to the| 
poor-house, and I couldn’t leave the little | 
ones yet; and I thought if I only had 
candles, I could set up till ten or eleven, 
and make the shirts.’ 

She never went to church, for she had 
no clothes, but she could read and write. 
‘It was very damp there,’ she said, ‘and 
then it was so cold nights.’ ”’ 








FAITH. | 
It is but little that I know, | 
But little [ can do; 
I cannot tell which way to go 
Life’s tangled journey through. 
But this I know, that God is wise 
And very, very good; 
His loving hand wants supplies,— 
Home, comfort, health and food. 
And well! I know—oh, happiness, 
To know and feel it true !— 
That he, through Christ the Lord, will bless 
With his salvation too. 


Why then should doubt, or why a fear, 
Disturb and trouble me ? 

I know that God is always near 
And loves unchangably. 


SABBATH EVENING RECREATIONS. 
XVIII. 





A venerable looking man, whose wee- 
ried looks and dust-covered garments 
speak of along and fatiguing journey on- 
ly just completed, has arrived at an eastern 
dwelling. A table is~hospitably spread, 
but the tempting viands remain untouch- 








Willie can, and you know Henry hasn't 
time to skate in the morning. They will 
enjoy it more than I should, and I can 
have a good time with my sled.” 
Charley did not know how hapry he 
had made his mother by his desire to 
make his brothers happy, but God knew 
and was pleased with his kindness. 
* How muck better it would be if we al- 
ways remembered the happi of others 
is as valuable as our own, andif we can 
secure it to them by a little self-denial on 
our part, we are no losers, but we gain 
quite as much as we yive. Charley en- 





joyed himself more than he would if he 


had not lent the skates to his brother.— 
Independent. 





OHILDREN’S COLUMN 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
ROBBY. 

Children let me just tell you of the 
death of a little boy who took and de- 
lighted to read the Companion. 

Robby B. was a lad of ten years, and 
possessed of very many good qualities. — 
He did not delight to plague his brothers 
and sisters or playmates, as some boys do, 
but was blessed with a kind, loving dis- 
position. He had a cousin named Ernest, 
just his own age, with whom he delight- 
ed to exchange visits, and who lived only 
a few rods distant from his father’s house. 
They would go nutting, or fishing, or 
sliding down hill together just as any 
boys would who are ‘ good friends,’ and 
rarely got into any dispute with each 
other. 

When Robby was about nine years old, 
his kind father made him a present of a 
fine calf, and Robby took great pains with 
it, and learned it to drink milk when it 
was taken from its mother, and carded it, 
and led it about, and thought very much 
of it. Most all good boys have something 
to love. 

Well, one day Robby came in from the 
field and complained ofthe head-ache. In 
a few hours he was much worse, and his 





ed, while the guest is absorbed in earnest 
conversation with the inmates of the house. 


uals, among whom we especially notice an 


woman. 
Ker to the sketches which we gave last week under 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. 


16, Moses going forth to pray. Exodus ix. 33. 
17. Sauland Ananias. Acts ix. 17 


AFTER TEN O’CLOCK. 
There is truth in these words of Dr. 
Hall, of New York. Remember them : 


Many a young man, many a young wo- 
man, has made the first step towards deg- 
radation, and crime and disease, after ten 
o’clock at night: at which hour, the year 
round, the old, the middle-aged, and the 
young, should be in bed; and then the 
early-rising will take care of itself, with 
the incalculable accompaniment ofa fully 
rested body and a renovated brain. There 
is neither wisdom, nor safety, nor health, 
in early rising in itself; but there is all 
of them in the persistent practice of retir- 
ing to bed at an early hour, winter and 
summer. 





BITTER COLD. 

A little girl on Grinnell street, in go- 
ing to school, this morning, at the school- 
house on Sixth street, without her mit- 
tens, froze both of her hands, and arms 
nearly to the elbows. She was seen in 
the street ‘‘ crying bitterly,” and taken to 
her home. The little ones should be care- 
fully wrapped up curing this cold weath- 
er. God pity and good people help those 
poor little ones who have nothing with 


The family group consists of four individ- | 


*The Brahmin was cornered. ‘The peo- 
plesaw it and laughed, while the Brah- 
Bit'sneaked out of the market-place.— 
The missionary, then gave the people a 
talk about the only wise God, and told 






which to wrap up, nothing to burn in the 
fire place, aud nothing to keep the gaunt 
wolfof hunger from the threshold of the 
door.—N. Bedford Standard. 






them truths they had never heard before. 





THE POOR CITY GIRL. 


tad spoke to her.” Read her story. 


"ust be hard indeed. The writer says : 


A writer who lives in the city, says 
that the other day he “‘ met a little girl 
Yery-poor, but with such a sweet expres- 
toefface, that he involuntarily stopped 
If 
itdoes not create a desire in the reader 
help such “ suffering ones,” the heart 


CHARLES S SELF-DENIAL. 


One cold morning in January, Mrs. 
Flemming heard her boys talking in an 
adjoining room. It was so early that the 
gas was yet burning, but the lessons had 


was trying on a pair of skates. 

*You can wear them, can’t you ?’ aeked 
the younger boy. > 

*Oh yes they fit me pretty well.’ 

* Are they not your skates?” the moth- 
er who had taken a seat by her children, 
inquired. 


been learned, and the older of the two x 


@ answered my questions very 
Clearly, but the heavy, sad look, never 
let her eyes a moment. She said she 

no father or mother. She took care 
*t the children herself; she was only thir- 
™; she sewed on check shirts, and 


*No, they are Charley’s,’ continued 
Willie. 

‘ Why are you putting on his?” 

‘I am going to let Willie wear mine,’ 
said Charley, ‘so that Henry can wear his. 
I can’t skate very well, and Henry and 






















father went and got the doctor to come 
and see him, and gave him some medicine. 
The medicine did not seem to do him 
much good, and the third day after he was 


aged man and a young and very lovely | taken sick he became so bad that his pa- 


rents saw he could not live unless relief 
was soon obtained. But prayers and kind 
friends could not prevent his Heavenly 
Father from taking him to himself, and so 
we were forced to part with him; but we 
trust only for a brief period. 

A short time before he died, a friend at 
his bedside asked him, 

* Robby, do you know who died to save 
sinners ?” 

He could just speak and say, ‘ Jesus 
Christ.’ 

‘Robby, you are not afraid to die?” 

* No, sir,’ was the reply. 

And then for a short time it seemed as 
though there was no solace for the agoniz- 
ed family, parents, brothers, and sisters. 
This sundering of the first link of the 
chain in the family circle, it seemed as 
though the very heart-strings must rend 
asuader. But then came the consolations 
of the blessed religion which they pro- 
fessed, to their relief, and they could say, 
‘It is the Lord, let him do what seemeth 
good.’ 

And now I wish just to say to the boys 


if they would be prepared for admission 
to Heaven, it is only obtained through 
Jesus,and as they are liable to die sudden- 


their hearts to him without any delay. 
Salisbury, Con. Ww. J.P. 


and girls who read the Companion, that 


ALARIC AND SALADIN. } 
THE GOTH AND THE SARACEN, 
Arabian Days’ Entertainments. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN, | 
BY H. PELUAM CURTIS. 
COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED 
BY HOPPIN. 
HIS book, although written in Germany, is character- 


Oriental mind. 
renowned buok— 


Arabian Nights’ Entertainment. 


Although the stories are intended for the young, they 
a charm and origi ality which cannot fail to in-/{ 
it and delight mature minds. The sale of tne book in 


GERMANY. 
has been immense—more than 


75.000 Copies 


| 


beside the world- 


| 


the favor with which it has been received, indicates that 
the sale in this count: ifi 


will equal, if it aoes not exceed, 
even that number. 


e give below a few selections from 


themselves, they have succeeded in removing the 
and buzzing ooh avectensed 


performer to execute the most 
ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
pression. 


| Are designed partic 
} &e. Itis arranged 
| the lower set i ! 
of it having been sold the first vearcf its publieation, and | hatter f inetrom=nte or, by we thus get in one case two 

banks of keys may be play 
the front set only. This connected with the Pedal Bass, 
will 


SMITH, 


D& H. W. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


| MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


— aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 
titors, at the Fair 


ey The first premium over all com 

of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic ‘Association, at the Na- 

Pair, 

by that rich and exuberant fancy peculiar to the | facture: 
i—and is deserving a place 


Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
» held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 

rs. 
By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
which formerly ch: the in- 


le, enabling the 
music without blurr- 


strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and 


ke. The action is prompt and reliab’ 
rapid 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 

ularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
running an octave higher than the other, 


use of the coupler, the two 


at the same time by use of 


the effect organ, and is snfficiently 
numerous eucomiums of the press in a'l parts of tue coun nee effect of a 080 
try. It will be agen by there that this book is not comply heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persone 
attractive on account of the fascinating interest whic THE ORGAN MELODEON 


the stories possess, but they al) inculcate a moral, perti- | 
nent and profitable t» both young and old. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


The storries are happily conceived, abounding with 
surprising incidents, woich keep the attention pleasant}: 


y ! 
engaged from beginaing to end. 


ln nearly alt of them we 
are taken into that fairy world of magic power, so dear 
to ch ldhood, and into which imaginauve manhood and 
womauhood are ever wil.ing to euter. ‘Their moral toue 
is exceilent.—[(G. 5. HiLLAnp, Boston Courier, 


This is an excellent book for the young—full of amuse- 
Meat and instruc iou. It contains many a wholesome 
moral, adapted to all ages—to the man as well as to the 
child.—[ Providence Journal. 


This is a very entertaining book, adapted not only to 
children, properly so calieu, but to those of a larger 
growth. Itis a cullecuouof sturies many of them truly 
Uriental in sccmery aud costume—and they wiil hold ina 
spell of enchantment the thousands o' young readers who 
will turn these pages by day and by mgat. So far as we 
have seen there is uothing in the volum j L 


| Is Cesigned for parlor and private use. 
| is similar h inst bei 
two banks of Keys, and when use 
| the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of 
| Church Instrument, when used wi! 


manufacturing p 
experienced an 


ed in musical matters, are res, 


cellence of the MELODEONS from 
beg leave to refer, by permission. 
on | forte Manuf in 


The constructios 
to the Chi trument, with 
d together, by means of 
eras the 
tho..t the Pedals 
Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 

urchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 


factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
ma 


nner. Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
jarposes, and employ none bnt the most 
skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 


equal if not superior to +4 Manufacturer, and guaran 
| tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 
Music Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 


fully invited to visit ou, 


Rooms at any time, and phen. 14 or test the Instrumente 


on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 


As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
our manufactory, we 
» to the following Piano- 





ie _ 
the score of taste or morauty.—[ Boston Kevurder. 


It is adapted to all classes of readers, from the girl or 
y of a few summ: rm to the man of gray hairs. It will 
make merry childnood me:ricr, and is just the thing to 
lighten the h-art of manhood of its cares and anxieties, 
aud shed around the family circle a geuial and cnueering 
influence. —[Fali hiver monitor. 

They are a happy imitation of the style of the world- 
renowned Urieutai tales, and are quite as marvellous, in- 
teresting and amusing.—({Ve roit advertiser. 


To those who would revel inthe delights of the imagin- 
ation, and who would not? this work wall speedily com- 
mend itself. The style of the stor,es is higu-toned, and 
they are narrated with rare ability —(Butfaio Pust. 
In one Vol. 12mo. Price $1.25. 
Copies sent by mail upon receipt of the retail price. 
PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, BOSTON. 
For Sale by all Booksellers. 





4-2w 





| 
| 
| 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


A Sommctxe remedy, in which we have labored to 
Produce the most cifectual alternative that can be | 
made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilia, | 
80 compined with other substances of still greater alter- ) 
native power as tu affurd an etfective antidote fo: the 
diseases Sarsuparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed | 
that such a rewedy is wanted by those who suffer from | 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will accom- | 
plish their cure must prove of immense service to this | 
large class of our atfl.cted felluw-citizens. How com- | 
pletely this compouad will do it as been proven by ex- 
periment on many of the worst cases te be found of the | 
 SaSekal ele een i 
Scrofula and Seroful Cc 1 » a 
Eruptive Diveases, Uicers, Pimples, Bilotches, Tumors, | 
Salt Rheum, scaid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic affec- | 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- | 
loureux, Vebility, Uyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, 
Rose or 8t. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of | 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. | 
This compound will be found a great promoter of | 
heaith, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- | 
mors whica fester ia the bloud at that season of the year. | 
B, the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders 
are nipped in the bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of 
| 


Eg + 








this remedy, spare themselves frum the endurance of 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the 
System will strive to rid itsel of corruptions, if not as- 
sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
by analternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated 
blood waenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, eraptions, or sores ; cleanse it w! en 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings wilt tell 
you when. Even when no particular disorder is felt, 
people enjoy better health, and tive longer, for cleansing 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 
with this pabulum of Jife disordered, there can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great hi eis di d or 
overthrown, 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. But the world has been 
egregiously deceived by preparatiuns of it, Partly be- 
aim- 


y of 





cause the drug alone has not ail the virtue that is c 

ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 
ing to be concentrated extracis of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 

During late years the public have been misled by large 
bottles, pretending to give a yuart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Must of these have been frauds upon 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
rilla, but often nu curative properties whatever. Hence, 
bitter and painful disappointment has fol'owed the use of 
the various extracts of Darsaparilla which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself 1s justly despised, and has be- 
come synony ith imposition and cheat. Still we 
call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load o 

obloquy which rests upnn i 





t. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
b ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 


CHICKERING & SONS 


nd | —— 


mn, who have e: our 
Instrumente, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
A. W. LADD & CO. 


HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 
T. GILBERT & CO. YOOUDWARD & BROWN. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy vf special note, as it enables those whe 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

rders from any part of the country or world, sent di 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfac- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if po pean were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms, 

PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octa 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, 5 octave. 
Piano style, extra finish, 
Piano style, carved seco 

Piano st) le, two sets of Reeds 


ve 








Organ Melodeon, extra “fini 
Pedal Bass Melodeon......ssecseeeeees 


Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


SPORT FOR THE BOYS. 
SKATING SACKETS, 
COASTING JACKETS, 
MITTS, GLOVES, COMFORTS, &e. 
OAK HALL. 
ont Bett 


E hardly think a better series of Books for Children 
were ever written.—{ Youth’s Compavion. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
BX WALTER AIMWRLL. 
With Forty Illustrations. I6mo. Cloth. 63 cen’s. 





W 


We invite parents to make a eareful examination ot 
this series of books. ‘he aim has been to make them 
varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful and 
amusing in pleasant proportions ; pure and heahhy in 
tone, religion being gnized as the foundation of the 
morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and col- 
loquial in style, but carefuily avoiding everything like 
sLana. To show the wide range and scope of these 
books, we invite attention to the following hist of some of 
the principal subjects introduced ina single volume—the 
one just published. 


SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 
Getting paid for ‘the Know D 
How.’ 





ress and Finery. 

ating Down the Price. 

Three Ways of Keeping a 
jiary. 

The Grade of Honor. 

roe Make an American 


April Fooling. 
Easter Eggs. 


Learning to be Misers. 
Step by step. 
A Lesson on Prayer. 
Spelling-Matches. 
Two Ways of Studying. 
How to be Loved and Happy. 
Settling a Quarre! by Refer- 

Notes of Hand. 


ences. 
Running in Debt. Keeping Accounts. 
GAMES AND SPORTS IN JESSIE. 


gene Trip to New Cento Verses. 

ork (three gamesinone.) GalleryofLiteraryPortraits . 
The Moslem Oracle. The Domestic _poneng 
A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wasb - 


ly, as Robby did, they ought now to give 


‘ask Verses. ingtoa’s Birth-day. 


Also, now ready, new editions of OSCAR, CLINTON ® 
ELLA, WHISTLER, and MARCUS; each of which eon- 
tains numerous illustrations. The six volumes constitute 
one of the most attractive and useful sertes fur boys and 
girls ever issued. 


LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR 8ALE bY 


Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Gro. C. Goodwin & 
Co.,8 N. & W.A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr 


& Co., and by all Draggists and Dealers Everywhere. 





ON THE FIRST OF FEBRUARY 


Next we shall take our annual account of stock. 
have now on hand a large amou 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, FURNISHIN 
of all. 
ly, d 


OAK HALL. 


2 
NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
| \A7M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washingto’ 
} Watcontat tor the ; 
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thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant Pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &ec. 
i snr ealipaenaa tise eis found anywhere else. 





We 
nt of MENS AND 
G GOODS. &e., &c., 
in varietv of fabric and style t> suit the taste and means 

We wish to reduce our stock, and shall accord- 

uring the present monta, offer such inducements 
as willinstre a favorable response from our patrons, 
who will find this a rare opportunity to secure bargains. 


Street, 
e of the last rweLvs 


ni! e patro! 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD 8’ 


TAND, where he offers every 


Price $1 per E ottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
$ PR ws $ 





“EVERY EGG HATCHED ” 
FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS, 
—THE— 

Prettiest Book for Children 
YET PUBLISHED. 

ONLY 


THIRTY-EIGHT CENTS. 


The above may be had separately, or in setts neatly 
put upin boxes, with uniform binding, both plain and 
gilt. Price per sett $3,75, or 63 cents each. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 


| 
| a 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 








8. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Book M 
| Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing Houre 
| Winter Street, Boston. 
LAIN and Ornamental Bindings of every description. 
P in Ancient and Modern Designe. See with neat: 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, 
nd to order. 


uted 
neatly wianiaes and old looks 
and Marbling for the Trade. 
to gilding Letter 


| Z 
| 
| A f, 





Book Edge Gilling 
A besa aan Fe alp ae given 
per, le ‘st ites ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 


PUBLISHED THIS DAY — — Accented in the Neatest style. 


. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
ox the most tly 


| 


BY 
J. E. TILTON, & COMPANY, 


For sale by all Booksellers. 


Reasonable Terms. 





Boys? CLOTHING» 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


46-80 OAK HALL. 
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THE, YOUTH’S ,COMPANTON. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, FEBRUARY 3, 1859. | 











a 

JAMIE COOK’S FOURTH OF JULY. 

After due deliberation the good people of 
O—— decided to have a ‘ Fourth of July cele- 
bration’ for the especial benefit of the children. 
A celebration in which the whole village par- 
ticipated had not been held for years, and every 
one determined to do their best to make the 
affair one of general interest. 

For a week before the eventful day every 


shall warble their sweet songs over thy grave, 


The 





flour, and it was enough to make one’s mouth 
water to see the long rows of pies, and tarts, 
and custards, and fruit-cake, and pound-cake, | 
and cream-cake, and sponge-cake, and cup-| 
cake, and the whole family of cakes, that were 
prepared for the collation. 

The men, too, were not idle, but bushels and 


their beds to furnish a roast forthe occasion. | 
Then the grove was cleared of underbrush, 


the celebration pleasant. 

The day iteelf finally arrived, and was usher- | 
ed in with becoming pomp, by the firing of 
cannon and the ringing of bells. And as old 
Sol looked over the edge of his bed in the east, 
everybody rejoiced to. see that he wore a smil- 
ing countenance, and was going to give usa 
pleasant day. As he rolled himself higher 





down on our little village with peculiar satis- | 
faction, as .though he was shining for our| 
especial benefit, and thought that nobody else | 
in the whole universe was going to have a ce- | 
lebration but ourselves. And it is quite cer- | 
tain that in all his dominions he didn’t find | 
happier community than ours. | 


j harshly for some trifling fault, how pleasantly 
|he came and gave me a bouquet, I bowed my 
| head and wept. 


breast. Flowers shall bua and blossom, but 
thy hand will gather them not. The little birds 


but their notes shall not reach thy ear. 
voices of merry children sha}! break the still- 
ness of the school-room, but its halls will never 
more echo to the tread of thy footsteps. Thou 
wilt not come to us, but we shall go to thee. 
Ere long we too must lie down in the same 
oné was busy preparing for theoccasion. The | narrow house, and be carried “to that bourne 
good housewives were up to their elbows in | from whence no traveller returns.” 


} 
|closed please find one dollar to pay for the 
bushels of clams and quohogs were taken from | passing year. 
that the Companion has afforded me much 
—— much interesting and useful know!l- 
} ‘ e 
awings were put up, tables were built, anda bs = Bn influence, never to be obliterated 
thousand and one other things done to make | from the me 
| active duties of life. 


one dollar for the Companion this year. We 
love the Companion very much, and although 
we have taken it ever since I can ber, | 
| think it was better last year than ever before. 
| [ts stories are interesting and profitable, and 
aod higher in the heavens, he seemed to look adapted for both young and old. 


idad, I observed 


Rest in peace, Jamie! Summer shall come 
gain, and the turf will grow green above thy. 


Faank. 
Osterville. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Bradford, Vt., Dec., 1858. 
Messrs Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—En- 


Permit me to say, dear sirs, 


and has given a practical moral and 

, or lost sight of in the more 

Yours very respectfully, 
™ G. W. H. 


Providence, R. 1, Jan. 1, 1859. 
Mr. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed please find 


bed, a 
she 


had spoken a few words to each one, 
* Now, mother, I would like to have you lay; 
my head down on the pillow.’ 

Her request was granted. 

* Now,’ said she, ‘1 want to the Lord’s 
Pepe | said it when I was a little 
child, 


Slowly and fervently that beautiful prayer 

“ey cabs ty a ir Meg ies da —- 
layed around the lips of the 

sian Thereheney” bpatt winged is way to that 

better land where prayer is lost in praise. 


“NOW I LAY MB.” 


The dreamy night draws nigh; 
Soft delicious airs breathe'of mingled flowers, 
And on the wings of slumber creep the hours. 

The moon 1s high ; 
See yonder tiny cot, 
The lattice decked with vines—a fitful ray 
Steals out to where the silver moonbeams lay, 
Yet pales them not! 
ithin, two holy eyes, 
Two little hands clasped softly, and a brow 
Where thought sits busy, weaving garlands now 
Of joys and sighs 
For the swift-coming years. 
Two rosy lips with innocent worship part ; 
List! be thou saint—or sceptic, if thou art, 
Thou must have ears ; 

“Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep ; 
lf I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my sou! to take.” 


Doth it not noiseless ope 

The very floodgates of thy heart, and make 

A better man of thee for her sweet sake, 
Who, with strong hope, 

Her sweet task ne’er forgot 





Respectfully yours, L. A. F. 





VARIETY. 


CURIOUS ATTACK OF ANTS. 
One morning, during my residence in Trin- 
an uncommon number of chas- 


Everybody was in the best of humors, and | ,eur ants crawling about the floot of the room. 
even the birds seemed to know that semething | They did not crawl upon my person, but I was 
more than usual was going on. Bob-o-link in| now surrounded by them. Shortly after this, 
his gay dress vied with master robin and mis-| the walls of the room became covered by them, 
tress lark as to who should sing the sweetest | and next, they. began to. take possession of the 


To.whisper, “ Now I lay me,” o’er and o’er ? 
And thou did’st kneel upon the sanded floor— 
Forget them not! 


From many a festive hall 
Where flashing light and flashing glances vie, 


Soft voices call 
On the light-hearted throngs 


The careless girl starts lightly, as, perchance, 
Amid the soi 
The merry laugh, the jest, 
Come to her vision songs of long ago, 


Before her rest, 
That single infant’s prayer. 


And, robed in splendor, mirth makes revelry— 


To sweep the harp-strings, and to join the dance 


When by her snowy couch she murmured low, 


at the money-broker’s table; and atan age 
when with us they would hardly be trusted 
with a few pence, a considerable capital will be 
committed to their care. Many similar mil- 
lionaires in embryo are running about the 
streets with fruit, honey-cakes, kwas, and so 


-boards with much address. 


THE ROBBER BIRD. 

There are several varieties in the gull 
family. ‘The difference between them is 
shown more in the color than in the form of 
the birds. One of these varieties is a strong, 
bold bird, called the Skua gull, who is a robber 
by profession. Here is a description of his 
mode of plunder : 


When the common gull has been successful 
and gets its load of fish, which it swallows, and 
rises in the air to carry home to its mate or its 
young, - <r ty a war-cry, and dashes 
agai e |, repeating its summons to 
$ —<y and feliver? tf the gull resists, the 
Skua strikes it with a force that sends it tum- 
bling headlong. Rather than fight, the gull 
discharges the contents of the stomach ; the 
instant this is done the Skua leaves the gull, 
and, flying with great rapidity, catches the 
prize before it reaches the water. 


This is rather a scaly way of obtaining a 
livelihood. 


THE SHEPHERD’S DOG. 
A gentleman sold a considerable flock of 
sheep to a dealer, which the latter had not | 
hands to drive. The seller, however, told him 
he had a very intelligent dog, which he would 
send to assist him to a place about thirty miles 
off ; and that when he reached the end of his 
journey, he had only to feed the dog and de- 
sire him to go home. The dog accordingly 
received his afd set off with the flock 
and the drover; but he was absent for so many 
days that his master began to have serious 
alarms about him, when one morning, to his 
great surprise, he found the dog returned with 
a very large flock of sheep, including the 
whole that he had lately sold. The fact 






















with the dog that he resolved to steal him, and | 
locked him up until the time when he was to| 
leave the country. The dog grew sulky, and 
made various attempts to escape, and one 
evening he fortunately succeeded. Whether | 
the brute had discovered the drover’s intention, 


forth ; who jingle their money, and handle their | Yithou 
reckoning. 


foot. On 
Centiped 
found instant relief. 
asleep. 


Here let me assure you that we 
very highly. For the first two or 
dope ot wew ; e dapeaet of its Valuable 
ties, an not use it, but now would 

bon ; hardly feel 
since - 
tense pain was instantaneous throughout the ara, 






oy pple io th Pp ‘ 
ed a) ation of the Pain 
om in ubd od, d in th 

were subdued, an: e morning 

was felt in the finger. sO & 


to directions, and it acted like a charm, 
atonce. The 


Davis's Vegetable Pais Killer is 
cine, and most people here that have used 
high opinion of its wo.th.”’ " 


shipment of Pain Killer per ship M, 
close that per Squantum in a few days. 
a 

and China, to your order. 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. 


Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 


‘* State of Maine,” with 48 boxes of your 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Ki 


— they will be in time for us to forward your ge, 
sale 

are divided among four different buyers, two 
would each have taken the whole 102 


allow it. This is the best comment we make. 
Pain Killer. 8 i. one 


The first two of a new and entirely original seria 


| ger are to be followed in rapid succession 
turned out to be, that the drover was so pleased | point of interest, 


Once more at home she lays her jewels by, 
‘Throws back the cnrls that shade her heavy eye, 


and supposed the sheep were also stolen, it is 


PERRY DAVI#s’s 














wala 
with 








urmans. | always tak, 
and have frequent Sena . Use ye 
th while sleeping in 
+ excruciating: 
examination 1 found I had been in 
ie. 1 immer - applied the Pain 
In less than an hour la, 
India, 
prize your >, ” 
three youn GO 


“others. 
ayat, | was awoke by a mog 















Bey. H, L. Van Meter, of 






wil it for a single day. Only « fey 


Mrs. Van Meter was stung by a aco 





the neers followed. 





























BUMS: 





ler for an ho 
e night, the aie 





1 gave it ina severe case of Fever and 


i 


Mr. W. L. 


Karens have great confidence 
Ci mter writes from ae 


@ very yi 


Bomsay, December 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents We 


on hay 
aad 
draft for £50 on the Mereantile Bank of ion 
Hope to remit 
Tee “a 
Dossa.noy, Msawanme dy 
MELBURNE AURTRALIA, May Ma 


boxes, and 















**e* The “8S, H. Talbot,” with 54 


: . T is old at 
x dozen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, by: 
8 and remittance by this mail. These two 


xes ifwe 


Send us frequent shipments. 4 
va BWELL, Hooren & 











MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SER 
JUST PUBLISHED, 


books for 
Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 





SIX, HA 
sound morality and instruetion an 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the 

sued from the press. They are written by 


MRS. LESLIE, 


the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, &., 
whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of every 


others, making in all aSERIL£S OF 


we may say in their favor. 
















































































- song, and the whole tribe of feathered warblers | peer dae Erna Ae A ed) 
joined in to swell the chorus. 
The very dogs entered into the spirit of the | 
occasion, and barked and frisked about in the | 
wildest manner. | 
Bat the children were half crazy with joy.— | 
The celebration was for them, and they were | 
going to enjoy itto the utmost. Long before 
light the boys were firing crackers and pistols, 
and hurraing, and giving vent to their patriot- 
ism in divers other ways well known to boys, 
but not so easily described. 

Among them all there wasn’t a brighter eye 
or a happier face than little Jamie Cook’s.— | 
With the other children he had looked forward | 
to the day with pleasure, and now it had arrived 
he was brimfull of happiness. 

Atan early hour the grove was alive with 
busy men and women completing the arrange- | 
ments for the dinner. The men were either 
preparing the clams for cooking, or bringing 
wagon-loads of crockery and cake, or baskets 
of evergreen and flowers; while the ladies 
were busy decorating the tables and making 
bouquets. Every hand was employed, and all 
were anticipating a day of pleasure. 

But suddenly a ger with b} 
cheeks and quivering lips appeared, calling for 
kelp to rescue James Cook from drowning. 

In a moment scores of us were on the way 
to the pond, on the shore of which we found 
little Jamie’s clothes, and afew yards from | 
them on the bottom of the pond his lifeless | 
body. 

It seems that in company with another boy 
he went to bathe, and getting beyond his 
depth he became frightened, and sank to rise 
no more. Every effort was made to restore 
consciousness to the cold body, but all in vain, | 
and with sad hearts the little boy who left home | 


hod 








to take refuge in an adjoining room, separated 
only by a few ascending steps from the one we 
occupied ; and this was not accomplished with- 
out great care and generalship; for had we 
trodden upon one we should have been sum- 
marily punished. There were several ants on 
the step of the stair, but they were not near so 
numerous as in the room we had left ; he = 
upper room presented a singular spectable ; for 
ont ealy wee the floor cai walle Seated like 
the other room, but the roof was covered also. 
The open rafters of a West India house, at 
all times, afford shelter to a numerous tribe of 
insects, more particularly the cockroach ; but 
now their destruction was inevitable. The 
chasseur ants, as if trained for battle, ascended 
in regular, thick file to the rafters, and threw 
down the hes to their des on the 
floor, who as regularly marched on with the 
dead bodies of cockroaches, dragging them 
away by their united efforts with amazing 
rapidity. Either the cockroaches were stung 
to death on the rafters, or else the fall killed 
them. The ants never stopped to devour their 
y, but conveyed it all to their store-house. 

he windward windows of the room were glass, 
and a battle now ensued between the ants and 
jack spaniards on the panes of glass. The 
jack spaniard may be called the wasp of the 
West Indies ; it is twice as large as a British 
wasp, and its sting is in proportion more pain- 
ful. It builds its nest in trees and old honses, 
and sometimes in the rafters of a room. 
The jack spaniards were not quite such easy 
prey, for they used their wing®, which not one 
cockroach had attempted. ‘Two jack spaniards, 
hotly pursued on the window, alighted on the 
dress of one of my children. In an almost in- 
conceivable short time, a party of ants crawled 
upon her frock, surrounded and covered the 
two jack spaniards, and crawled again to the 
floor, dragging off their prey, and doing the 


child no harm. From this room, I went into 
hh. 








an adjoining bed ch and ing room, 
and found them equally in possession of the 
chasseurs, I opened a large military chest of 


linens, which had been much infested ; for I 
was determined to take every advantage of 


And kneeling there, 
With quivering lip and sigh, 
Takes from her f 
The golden coronet from her brow, and flings 
The baubles by ; 
Nor doth she thoughtless dare 
To seek her rest, till she ha’ 
That all her sins throughChrist may be forgiven 
Then comes the prayer ; 
“ Now | ape down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep ; 
If I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take.’ 


The warrior on the field, 
After the battle, pillowing his head 
Perhaps upon a fallen comrade dead, 
Scorns not to yield 


ngers white the sparklingrings, 


asked of Heaven 


To the sweet memories of his childhood’s hour, 
When fame was bartered for a crimson flower. 


difficult to say ; but by his conduct it looked 
so, for he immediately went to the field, col- 
lected the sheep, and drove them all back to 
his master. 


THE BEGGAR’S LEGAOY. 


Near the turnpike-gate on the Kent road, | 
. | England, for many years stood a lame beggar. 
A gentleman in the Bank of England noticed 
the mendicant for some time, and was much 
Been with his mild demeanor and address. 

e had long been in the habit of giving him a | 
penny every morning. This apparently dis- | 
tressed object became very infirm, and no 
longer took his usual stand. The erage 
pist visited him at his obscure dwelling. He 
died, first making his will, and bequeathing all 
he possessed to his protector. Conceive the 
astonishment of the gentleman when he found 





The statesman gray, 
His massive brow all hung with laurel leaves, 
Forgets his honors while his memory weaves 


Where hoary mountains caught the sun’s firs 
beams, 

A cabin rude—the wide fields glistening, 

The cattle yoked, and mutely listening, 

The farmer’s toil, the farmer's fare, and best 

Of earthly luxuries, the farmer’s rest ; 

But hark! a soft voice steals upon his heart : 

“ Now say your prayer, my son, before we part 


more 
Upon his breast, forgetting life’s long war— 
Thus hear him pray ; 
“ Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep; 
If I should die before I wake, 


Int. 


BOY-TRADERS IN MOSCOW. 
We have often remarked that the talent fo’ 


in commercial dealin 
only by es 
German unde’ 


dealers with us. 


A picture of that home mid woods and streams, | 


And, clasping his. great hands—a child once 


I pray the Lord my soul to take.”—Chr. 


trafficking lies deep in the Russian blood. ‘The 
merest children show an address and dexterity 
such as are —a 

he 


rstanding ripens slowly, but then 


that the subject of his bounty had transferred 
to him the sum of $7,500. 


AN EDITOR OF THE OLDEN TIME. 
| There is an anecdote of an editor of old 
|times, who, when he was short of matter, or 
grudged the labor or type requisite to put it) 
into print, used to send out his paper with one 
side, one page entirely blank, merely drawing 
his subscribers’ attention to the fact by a note, 
—‘ (> This space will be very useful for chil- 
dren to write upon.’ 


t 


3 


A story is told of a doctor. in the goodly 
town of B., not a hundred miles from Vermont. 
The doctor kept missing his wood, and set 
watch. As was expected, it proved to be the 
work of a near neighbor, who soon appeared, 
and carefully culling out all dry wood, started 
off with an armful. ‘The doctor hastily gather- 
ed up an armful of green wood and followed, 
| tugging as fast as he could, and just as the 
man threw down his armful, the doctor did the 
same, exclaiming, ‘There, you must burn 

reen wood a part of the time—I have to,’ and 
leparted, leaving the thief to his own reflec- 
tions. 


r 


such able hunters; I found the ants already 
inside ; [ suppose that they must have got in 
at some opening at the hinges. I pulled out 
the linens on the floor, and with them hundreds 
of cockroaches, not one of which escaped. 


but an hour before in health, was carried back | 
a lifeless corpse. 

A carriage was sent for his sister, and a tele- 
gram was transmitted to his father in a distant We now left the house, and went to the 


sa! WArey bs poo A ee a | chambers, _ at a little Cistanee : but these 
mB was thoug 0 pone the | also were in the same state. I next proceede 
celebration, but as such extensive preparations | to open a store-room, at the other end of the 
had been made, it was decided to go on with | house, for a place of retreat; but to get the 
it, but there was little mirth or hilarity. Death | K°Y» 1 bad to retarn to the under room, the ants 
was a rare visitor in our community, and we all | mice, and strange as it ma coun they were 
feit more disposed to mourn with the bereaved, | no match for their apparently insignificant foes. 
than to “rejoice with those that rejoiced.” They surrounded them as they had the insect 
[ shall never forget the feelings with which | tribe, oe — mtd _, a off, 
{recrossed the threshold of my school-oom | Spe who hes’ not. watched. such scene, can 
the next day, and looked at the dead boy’s va-| comprehend. I did not see one mouse or rat 
cant seat. I thought how happy he was the | escape, and I am ~~ = a score ee 
; | in a very short peri think it was about 
lsat time we met, and my heart was too full for con wham t teat Ghameeel ip cates and claet 
UtEERRQe ras L __,| twelve, the battle was formidable; soon after 
When school was dismissed a little girl) one o’clock the great strife commenced with 
came and asked me for James Cook’s books.— | the rats and mice, and about three the heuses 
Bhe took them out of his desk silently, one by Stas — — ~ avaew tae the 
one, and then came for his drawi As 1 Paige 
gave her the clipe of paper on mec had ~ oe within doors.—Sketches of the West 
eopied his various studies, and thought how the 
little fingers which had traced these lines were| THE LORD'S PRAYER IN DEATH. 
cold nnd’ stiff;'andias'T recalled to mind but «|, A Sanday-echool scholdr was dying. Her 
few days before, when I had reproved him too | Tiends ee eae ‘to Heten to ber 








it arrives at a high state of maturity ; the Rus- 
sian (mercantile) understanding does not seem 
to want ripening ; it is born ripe and ready, 
but does not in the end go so far as the begin- 
ning promised. With some very able, there 
are also in Germany some astoundingly stupid 
traders. This does nor seem to be the case in 
Russia; there every one seems born with a 
like portion of wit. 

In Moscow, I found this opinion many times 
confirmed. I went one day into a wax- 
chandler’s shop on the invitation of a mannikin 
of seven years old. With us at such an age 
children are helpless, timid, child-like, and 
childish; in Russia, they are adroit, cunning, 
and too clever by half. Dressed in his li 
blue caftan of precisely the same cut as that 
worn by men, the infant merchant entreated me 
to enter his shop, bowing in the same —— 
ous fashion as his elders ; and when I told him 
that 1 was not going to buy, but only wanted 
to look at his wares, he answered as complai- 
santly as his papa could have done: 

‘Pray oblige me by looking at whatever you 
please. } 

He showed me all his stock, opened every | 
press with a dexterous willingness, which [ 
could not but admire ; knew not only the price | 
of every sort of candle, but the whole capital | 
invested in the stock ; the the 
wholesale price, the profit at so much per cent. : | 
in.a word, he had, in every respect, the de-| 
meanor of an experi trader. 








| dying words. After she had been’ raised in 





Just such children as these are often found 


Lord Dufferin, in his ‘Letters from High 
Latitudes,’ speaks of a Norwegian lady whose 
name was Madame Hyhelghghagllaghem! His 
directions for p ing this delectabl 
name are as follows: ‘Commence with a slight 
cough, continue with a gurgling in the throat, 
and finish with the first convulsive movement 
ofa imparting to the whole operation a 
delicate nasal twang !’ 





An old miser kept a tame jackdaw, that used 
to steal pieces of money, and hide them in a 
hole, which the cat observing, asked why he 
hoarded up those round shining things that he 
could make no use of. 

* Why,’ said the jackdaw, ‘my master has a 
whole chest full, and makes no more use of 
them then I.’ 


A learned young lady, the other evening, 
astonished the company by asking for the 
‘loan of a diminutive, argenteous, truncated 
cone, convex on its summit, and semi-perforated 
with Yas indentations,’ She wanted a 
thimble. y 


A burglar was caught with twenty-three 
watches in hi ion. He was the great- 
est ‘thief of time’ we ever heard of—except 
* procrastination.’ 

‘That cat has got a cold,’ said a friend to 
Jerrold, pointing to a domestic favorite. 

‘Yer,’ replied Jerrold, ‘the poor thing is) 
subject to cat-arrh.’ ! 





THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN 
PLAY AND STUDY. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 


Vi. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Phy 
rane Houseehold Angel, and Courtesies of 
ife. 


SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 


110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
43—10w 


XrEVERY FAMILY.ct 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER'S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


I\HE reasons why the preference is given to the @ 
ER & BAKER machine, are the srt 

FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY Kg?t) 
ORDER than any other machine. 

SECOND—It makes a seam which will not Bl 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 

‘THIRD—It sews from two ordinary gpecle, aod : 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 
and common spool-cotton, with equal fa js 

FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to 
oy ironing, or otherwise. 

S8IXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is 
_: gy than any other made, either by hand @ 
¢ 









ne. 
Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 


In making remittances, Drafts must be made 
to the Order of Oo 4 
SEWING MACHINE COMP. . 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOM 


18 Summer Street, 
495 Broa baw . 
370 Chestnut Street, 






-_ Newt 
Phil 


GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS. 
J-E, TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Bosto., 

(LATELY OF SALEM, MA8S.,’) 


UBLISH ta following Spang Brena bed 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt oi 
: how to mix. 
te. 






rules to paint each, colors — a 
x18 na 


Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
The Farm Yard, 
The a Family, 
Les Orphelens, 
The Jewsharp Lesson, 
The ian er, fom 
Age a nfancy, 1 rT 
Also two beautifal Crayon Studies,Longfellow’s 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent 
P 


nine 3, eac. 








YOUTH’S COMPANIE 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 
tarianism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WERKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, # 
No. 22 School Street. 
Purom $1 4 yeaR. 81x corres ror $5, Pa 
VANCE. 


BOUND VOLUMES @1 and @1,%5 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, #4 






















A GB! 

Most 
little of 
who do 
with fir 
first I se 
strange 
spot, an 
was. 

* Thos 
planted 
mouth, | 
and goo 
preachec 
fellow-1 

‘To t 
‘how co 

*He b 
and coul 
The mo 
Mount. 
thing ab 

‘Oh y 

‘ Ther 
born on 
the city ' 
years olc 
et, whon 
tohim fc 
her po we 
and to fi 
told him 
prove a ¢ 
the aim 
make the 

‘Geor, 
to manh« 
days, in 
thought] 
instructic 
out of thi 
teach anc 
always sy 
all this v 
that if G 
merciful | 
sins. TI 
often can 
himself ¢ 
yet. This 
he shoul 
80 to live 
and hapy 
would ad 
opportun: 
warn yor 
honesty i 

‘At tw 
field was 
his native 
memory, 
speeches 
annual vi 
8 rewa 
panions o 
@mock o} 

he shower 
* At ler 
schoo! -fel 
a he had 
bear to b 
Sience wo 
mothe 
+ though 
that he sh 
fort to her 
then told 
Ompanior 
their cond 
Dow felt t 
Mare of t) 
thool.’ 
‘Tam s 


Wicked bo 


























